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mind, he noticed, to his consternation, that Olga had
turned deathly pale. Suddenly, she was seized with a fit
of trembling, her teeth began to chatter and she wept
hysterically.
The Maharaja's knowledge of medicine told him that
Olga was not in a condition to bear further molestation
that night. He would have assisted her to her room,
but she pushed him away. The Prince then summoned
Farid. " Help Olga to bed," the ruler commanded the
Persian boy. ec Then give her some brandy, for she's
suffering from heart trouble. I don't want her ayah to
see her in her present state, so you must spend the night
on the floor in her dressing-room. If she can't sleep or
wants anything, come and call me. Don't hesitate to
wake me, mind you, and also, don't forget to leave her
rooms before her ayah comes on duty in the morning.
Come back after she's had the brandy and I'll give you a
sedative that'll send her to sleep I hope."
Once out of the Maharaja's sight, Olga felt better.
While Farid fetched the brandy, she crept into bed
unaided, and when her consciousness had been dulled by
the alcohol and the sleeping draught, she fell into a deep
slumber.
Next morning, when Olga awoke, Farid had already
disappeared, and her ayah, as was usual in the early hours
of die day, was ironing on the veranda outside her
bathroom. Olga's head ached, her mouth was parched,
her eyelids were swollen, and she noticed that her voice
sounded hoarse and discordant, when she bade her ayah
bring coffee. As she lay back on her pillows and began
to sort out her chaotic ideas, Olga made up her mind that
she must leave Ghanapur immediately, for the price the
Raja demanded for his patronage she would never pay.
She entertained no doubts about being at liberty to
depart from the Maharaja's State, but the thought of
jeopardising Durrant's position troubled her. Of course,
Jack would take her part, but she determined to persuade